THE SECOND DAY                              37
"With Rafal and his men. TheyVe had many wounded there. They had to withdraw to No 14*
"Are they going back to the post?"
"No. Theyll join us in a minute "
There was a barricade on Dobra Street, but it was built too low. We had to bend down and sneak behind it.
"Watch your head'" warned Hawk He was short, stocky and sixteen. The day before, on the Copernicus Street barricade, he had, single-handed, Idled five Germans, and then in a bravado attack stemmed the German advance into the neighboring Ordynacka Street by recklessly hurling his grenades at them. He had received a Silver Cross from the Commander-in-chief, and was well pleased with himself, as his was one of the first decorations conferred in the Warsaw Uprising. The boy was determined to keep up his record.
The German artillery on the banks of the Vistula shelled the road ahead of us so densely that fountains of earth and bricks and stones barred our way* We turned back to Smuhkowski Street when word came from Lieutenant Krych that the struggle for the Social Insurance Institute Building was getting tougher Our boys were still fighting the Germans inside the budding and the enemy was getting reinforcements from the outside
Sweeper made up his mind quickly. He beckoned to Danuta: "Go to Command 2/4, Danuta, and tell them we are going to help out at the Social Insurance lastir tute."
We inarched hurriedly to the Institute, over tara-up sidewalks sprouting with new graves. Our feet would stumble on the dug-up streets and get stuck in the sand. Our hands, sticky with human blood, ached from dragging our heavy stretchers. Our throats were dry and dusty. In our heads a thousand hammers seemed to be